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HE esteemed 77mes has resuscitated its map of the In- 
ternational Yacht Race to show that there was fraud 
at the late elections. 

Thus it will be seen how the experienced journalist turns 
every little thing to account, and the moral is conveyed to 
young newspaper men that no stickful of reading matter is of 
so mean an order but that, at some time or other, it may be 
run in as an obituary of a leading citizen, or as a treatise 
upon politics in Europe. 

* * * 
T*is a matter of surprise to us that Senator Evarts should 
so far forget the proprieties as to make a speech in the 
Senate. 

If we understand politics in this State—and our under- 
standing is based on the past—speech-making is not what 
Mr. Evarts is hired for. 

Mr. Lapham was never guilty of any such freedom. Mr. 
W. Pulp Miller, in so far as we know, has never said any- 
thing, although he has tried several times. Mr. Conkling 
was heard to utter an occasional remark while he graced the 
Senate Chamber, but he rests his claim to fame upon the fact 
of his going into the lobby and holding his nose while some 
of Mr. Blaine’s cooked dishes were being forced down the 
throats of his fellow Senators. 

After such extended precedent it seems strange that Mr. 
Evarts should be so rash as to open his mouth and consent 
to be known as anything else than the Nincompoop from 
New York. 

We trust this will not occur again. 


* * * 


A* a supplement to a modest, retiring little society jour- 

nal in this city, Town Topics by name, whose editors 
recently sent us a neatly-printed advertisement dwelling up- 
on their own wit, beauty of character, purity of soul and gen- 
eral excellence as intellectual paragons, there is printed a 
crayon portrait of two ladies prominent in New York society. 
The pictures are lovely and the ladies are presumably equally 
so, but, as long as they will permit their features to adorn the 











world of Jenkinsiana, they must be prepared to bear criticism 
adverse to themselves when compared to the true ideal of 
American womanhood, which shrinks from the typographic 
display of its loveliness upon the news-stands, in the bachelor’s 
apartments, and the bar-rooms. ; 

Such vulgarity is more worthy and like our British cousins, 
who are frequently photographed and peddled in counterfeit 
for the sake of pounds, shillings and pence. 

* * * 
- HE Western Union Telegraph Company’s quarterly 
dividend has been reduced to a five per cent. rate. 

This is no doubt because the public has waked up to the 
fact that a special delivery stamp will cause a letter to be 
delivered, on an average, some seven or eight days sooner 
than a telegraghic message, and the writer does not have to 
act as if some bloated bondholder had a corner on the Eng- 
lish language either. 

* « . 
IFE wishes you.A Happy New Year. 

That the cares and perplexities of existence may bear 
more lightly upon you in 1886 than during the twelve-month 
that has passed ; 

That your Christmas bills may not be so overwhelming as 
to make you wish there were no red-letter days in the 
calendar ; 

That, be they ever so great, you may get the money to pay 
them ; 

That you may be quit of dyspepsia and malaria; 

For you, dear maiam, that your son at college may not 
entirely forget what you taught him in his childhood ; 

For you, dear sir, that your daughter may not be en- 
trapped by the wiles of any but a solvent Lothario; 

For you, Benedict, that Beatrice’s intimacy with the cook 
may be in inverse ratio to her acquaintance with the mil- 
liner ; 

For you, Juliet, that Romeo may not take his poison pre- 
maturely ; 

For you, Romeo, that a glorious issue out of all your 
trials may antedate the expiration of your credit at the 
florists ; 

For you, Mr. Cleveland, that your shadow may not dimin- 
ish, but that outlined more portly by the radiance of the Sun, 
your heroic dimensions may become obvious to the Wor(d ; 

For you, esteemed Puck, that rivaling the rainbow with 
your prismatic tints, you may grasp the fabled treasures at 
its end ; 

For you, rich, that the Aldermen may leave you some- 
thing ; 

Pax Vobiscum. Be good, and Heaven prosper you. 

Business is looking up. °86 will bea happier year than ’85. 
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CHRISTMAS GREENS. 


ITH spicy pine and with cedar fine 
The walls of our homes are garnished, 
And the holly gleams till it almost seems 
As if it had just been varnished. 


There are wreaths and stars, there are ferns in jars, 
There are Christmas texts in places ; 

And the ivy twines its rambling vines 
All over the curtains’ laces, 


Trimmed with loving care, the tree is there; 
It looks like a tall green spire, 

And its candles wait, in solemn state, 
The touch of Promethean fire. 


But fairer to me than the Christmas tree, 
Though with beautiful things we wreathe it, 
Is the mistletoe bough that my heart loves now 
For the fruit that grew once beneath it. 
Bessie Chandler. 





A WORLD OF BUSTLE. 


HE Sun puts these two opportune conundrums : 
The big bustles that the women are now wearing, does 
their ugliness exceed their comicality ? Why are they thus? 

It is not worth while to speculate whether they are 
more ugly than ridiculous. There they are. It is not 
pretended that they are handsome, or serve any useful 
purpose, except that they keep women’s skirts off their 
heels. If this is an office important enough to give them 
a right to be, it ought to get them a permanent position, 
but it is notorious that they are matters of caprice, 
and that presently their place shall not know them any 
more. As to why they are thus, it is only safe to say that 
they are due to some feminine sentiment about being be- 
hind in the fashion or conversely. That they are no new 
thing is attested by the oldest records, as witness the 
observation of the astute Bildad in the book of Job— 
“ Though thy beginning was small, yet shall thy latter 
end greatly increase.” Equally pointed is the verse of 


Edward Fitzgerald, written half a century ago, in which |. 


he names Sweet Nea as exceptionally charming : 
Because she’s got those long, soft curls, 
I’ve sworn shall deck my goddess ; 
Because she ’s not like other girls, 
All bustle, blush and bodice. 

Not even the esteemed Sum can bind the sweet influ- 
ences that come from Paris, or loose the bands of Worth. 
Be patient contemporary. This, too, will pass away, but 
it will not pass the quicker for your hurry. 





TOCKS may fluctuate, the silver dollar may decline, 

fortunes may be won and lost, and commercial crises 

may come and go, in this world of change and sorrow; 

but it is a day of decidedly wintry temperature when 

Nicolini does not step up to the altar and get married 
again. 























Proud Parent: 
Old Bachelor: 


UP, 

















QUESTIONABLE. 
How’s 7HAT FOR A BABY? 
WELL, MY EXPERIENCE WITH BABIES IS LIMITED, 
BUT I SHOULD THINK THIS ONE MIGHT POSS{BLY BE WORTH BRINGING 


(Suddenly struck with an idea.) WHY NOT TRY.1T? 
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PRETTY SEASON THIS. 


HE comic poet on the staff, 
Whose muse doth sing the season, 
Is feeling very dismal, for 
He can rightly reason. 


He wrote a pojum on the fields, 
Now covered o’er with white, 

And as accessory to the crime, 
Worked in the snowflakes flight. 


And when the thing was finished up, 
With naught to do remaining, 

The poet looked up from his work 
And found, alack, ’t was raining. 


So if you see his cynic sneer, 
Please note the fix that he’s in, 
No matter how much pains he takes, 
He cannot fit the season. 


* * * 


HE fashionable button is so large that givers of dinners | 


find them handy when the plates give out. 
* * * 


FASHION item predicts that porcupine cloth will be | 


popular in January. 
Porcupine cloth may be more or less de trop to the man 


who slips on the ice and indulges in the pastime of the dull | 


ROM the way Mr. Whitelaw Reid continues to harp on 

the rebel string, the uninitiated might be brought to 
believe that the distinguished editor was always at the bat in 
the late contest instead of scoring a brilliant series of home 


| runs. 


* * *” 
R. BURDETTE states that “nothing ever goes into 
print the way a man writes it.” 
Does this account for the eighteen carat humor of which 


| Mr. Burdette is occasionally guilty ? 
| * 


* * 
HE House of Representatives pays its Chaplain $6 for 
each five minute prayer. This seems less remarkable 


| when we consider how it would lower the self-respect of the 
| average Member of Congress to do his own praying. 


Sey 
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A FEAST IN PROSPECT. 


Hi, H’EMILY, SEE WHAT WAS GIV’ ME FUR NEW YEARS; AN’ 
THE LADY SAYS AS HOW IT’S STUFFED WID OYSTERS, 














THE CONFESSIONS OF A MALE FLIRT. 


R. ROBERT GRANT has returned to the light vein 

of social burlesque and satire, in which he achieved 

his first success, and the result is a sparkling skit, of neither 

length, breadth nor thickness, called “The Knave of Hearts.” 
(Ticknor & Co.) 

It is in one sense a complement to the “ Confessions of a 
Frivolous Girl,” for it is the confessions of a male flirt. We 
take pleasure in adding that the male flirt in question is one 
of the best of LiIFE’s stock characters for a Boston novel.— 
Class A, No. 1, The Indifferent Harvard Man. 

* * * 
R, ARTHUR LATTIMER’S maternal great-grand- 
father was killed at Bunker Hill, his maternal grand- 
father was a Judge of the United States Supreme Court and 








his father’s family had for several generations been merchant 
princes. (We state in confidence to the reader that the 
amount of Blue Blood, purchased from our Emporium, for 
this character was phenomena! in quantity, and superfine in 
quality.) 
* * * 
R. LATTIMER also informs us that he has just been 
graduated from college and is very well content with 
his own importance. (Style a, “Self-satisfied, from twenty- 
one to twenty-five years of age.”) The charm of the bookis 
heightened by carrying Mr. Lattimer through the three suc- 
ceeding grades of this typical character—‘“ doubts whether 
the world appreciates a good article,” “ cynical but ready to 
be redeemed by arich young girl of good family,” and “ hope- 
lessly soured on the world, but still ready to marry a mil- 
lionaire’s daughter.” 
* * * 
N the course of this artistic development Mr. Grant intro- 
duces three charming feminine creations, who in turn 
partly damage but never wholly capture the heart of the wily 











PATENT MEDICINE IN CANADA. 


HE newspapers report that the Canadian 
authorities have seized a lot of patent 
medicine, shipped by a Lowell manufacturer, 
and threaten to sell it unless a hundred thou- 
sand dollar fine is paid. The custom officials 
allege that it was undervalued. They seem 
not to understand patent medicine. They 
do not recognize that its value is not so much 
in its substance as in its reputation. The 
stock they have seized may be worth $2,000 
for bottles. To estimate the other $98,000 as 
reputation is probably to give the advertiser 
no more than his due. Reputation cannot 
be seized. The Lowell manufacturer can say 
with “Iago”: 





Who steals my stuff steals trash ; but he who steals 
The bottles with my name blown in the glass 

Robs me of that which not enriches him, 

And leaves me poor indeed ! 


The idea of undervaluing patent medicine 
is funny. The idea that any amount of it 
would be worth a hundred thousand dollars 
is very funny. The possibility of collusion 
between the Canadian authorities and the 
Lowell man, and the exploitation of a novel 
and ingenious advertisement deserves the 
earnest consideration of the Lowell person’s 
rivals in trade. 





HE organ of the Prohibitionists is Ze 

Voice. The liquor men threaten to 

start an opposition weekly, to be called Zhe 
Throat. 





HE Rev. H. R. Haweis, now visiting 

in this country,” says an exchange, 
“does and says about what he pleases. 
His wife is with him.” 


<¢ 





*“LIFE: 


ATTE Ye INNE OF Ye WHITE HORSE. 


E squyre atte ye inne 
‘sale doth stoppe, 
Toe watche ye Olde Yearre die. 
Withe bosomme friendes he draines 
ye cuppe, 
Until ye sunne gettes highe. 
But while ye Adamme of ye yearre 
Isse wellcomed by ye hoste, 
Ye Squyre lingerres by ye side 
Of New Yearre’s Eve, Herre 
Ghoste. F. K. Bangs. 








Mr. Lattimer. They are put forward by the author as re- 
spectively typical of New York, Philadelphia and Baltimore 
girls. 


This is a mere subterfuge, and we are proud to acknowledge | 


that they were purchased bodily from our bazaar of novelists’ 
materials. The New York girl is none other than our No. 
5, Precious Little Goose; and the Philadelphia and Balti- 
more girls are two varieties of our No. 4, /mperious Beauty 
with a Mission. 

* 


N all sincerity it can be said that the satire of this book is 
delicate, though severe, the humor is quiet but pervasive, 

and the style bright, rapid and exceedingly clear. 
It isa genuine protest against all forms of false or exagger- 
ated sentiment in love-making. But there is not one word 


of cynicism directed at sincere, honest emotion. In all these 
things it is a healthy, mirth-making book, which may save 

| some innocent girl from a great deal of silliness, or give a 
society man one serious thought to meditate upon between 

Droch. 





| . 
| drinks. 
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ALWAYS BRINGS DOWN THE HOUSE—A cyclone. 
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OLD NEW YORK, 


A HISTORY OF MANHATTAN ISLAND—DUTCH, ENGLISH, 
AMERICAN AND RESTORATION OF THE 
ENGLISH IN 1880, 





CHAPTER V. 


BONA FIDE DISCOVERY OF MANHATTAN. 


HE next morning, 
September 5, Hud- 
son proceeded still 
furtherupthechan- 
nel and cast anchor 
near Bay Ridge, to 
hold a fost-mor- 
tem on what he 
supposed to be an 
albatross, and over 
which he _ shed 
many tears, owing 

to the tradition concerning 

Sf . the bird and the fact that the 

=~  cabin-boy had killed it. 

The fost-mortem showed 
that it was only a friendly Jer- 
sey mosquito cume to welcome 
them. Hudson claimed at first that the bird was unmis- 
takably of Holland extraction, owing to the amount of 
Dutch blood in its veins, but a subsequent examination of 
the cabin-boy, whose emaciated looks and pale features 
confirmed his harrowing story of the attack upon him, 
showed that “ the bird was guilty of grand larceny, in that he 
laid bills upon and shed for his own diversion the blood of 
another.” 

With due reverence the deceased bird was buried in the 
briny bay, and the explorers proceeded on 
their way. 

When near Governor's Island they again 
anchored, and Captain Hudson took from 
his pocket the chart which he had received 
from Verrazano’s executors and tried to 
discover, if possible, his whereabouts. Much 
to his chagrin, this was impossible, owing 
to the topographic peculiarities of that same 
bit of parchment. According to Verra- 
zano, Hudson had cast his anchor in the 
nave of St. Patrick’s Cathedral, while the 
little dingy behind was floating serenely 
in the watery location of the Western Union = 
Telegraph building. It was very plain to =. 
the clear-headed Englishman that there had SS 
been a great shake-up in the government, 
or else, as he put it, “ Verrazano was away Keane 
off.” Further reference only served to * 
show that the chart was as useless as the 
quarterly report of a telegraph company 
for the purpose of telling a man where he 
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stood—or floated—so Hudson called for a pen and paper and 
made his own map. This, with the aid of Howh-Nowh, 
an Indian chief living in South Fifth Avenue, who had called 
to warn the visitors against the machinations of one Hungry 
Lo, a confidence operator, was marvellously accurate, judged 
by the standard of the age. 

The Indians by this time began to visit the ship in throngs, 
bringing with them presents of corn, dried currants, myrrh, 
and incense, the last grown in large quantities on the Long 
Island side of the East River. They were dressed in the 
ebb of fashion, and were adorned with ornaments of gold 
and copper, which they gladly traded off for glass beads and 
poker chips, which abounded in too great variety on board 
the foreign galliot. 

On the 6th of September so familiar had the tribes become 
that they assassinated one of the Englishmen who tried to 
teach them style in dress, art in language and Wall Street 
methods in business. It was from this murder that Coleman’s 
Point was named, the name of the victim being John 
Coleman. He was buried upon this projection, and had the 
honor of being the first imported corpse in the country. 

Five days later Hudson sailed further up into the mouth of 
the river which bears his name, and for the first time Man- 
hattan Island burst upon his vision. 

The mouth of the river Hendrick took to be the entrance 
to the long sought for passage, while the East River, he 
made up his mind, was the direct shore line to St. Peters- 
burg. On the fourteenth of September he began the ascent 
of the Hudson, having first conferred upon it the honor of his 














Exit Hupson, 









hame. 
which is thought in these degenerate days to be a more ex- 


This is sometimes corrupted to “ North,” a name 


pressive designation for a river that flows south. 

Hudson desired to name the East River Hendrick, after 
a dear friend of his, but 
he was prevented on ac- 
count of certain political 
reasons which we forbear 
discussing. 

The ascent of the river 
was continued until Sep- 
tember 17th, when the Half- 
Moon cast anchor off a 
point which, in accordance 
with the Captain’s ideas 
of nomenclature, was chris- 
tened and is still known as 
“Hudson.” It isfortunate ~< 
that the English explorer 
did not stop more frequent- 
ly, as his startling original- 
ity and diversity of nomen- /+ 
clature might have been 
confusing and made his 
name a drug on the market. 

In Hudson’s own opin- 
ion he was now, certainly, 
in the long sought for pas- 
sage to India, and he is said 
to have mistaken the falls 
at Cohoes for the cataracts 
of the Ganges. His en- 
thusiasm amounted almost 
to lunacy when Troy was 
seen in the distance, re- 
nowned to this day for its 
laundries, and thus easily 
mistaken by Hudson for the 
land of the Celestial Empire. 

Unfortunately, the lateness of the season, and unnavi- 
gability of the river beyond this point, compelled him to 
cease further investigation here, and having partaken of the 
hospitality of the Indians who dwelt in the neighborhood of 
Albany, which he returned by cheating them out of all 
they owned, Hudson started once more on his homeward 
trip, and on the 23d of September left our shores for- 
ever. 
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MAKING IT PLEASANT FOR A FOREIGNER. 


He disappeared from public life some years later, in a row- 
boat, in which he was placed by a mutinous crew in the Arc- 
tic regions. Several decades later he was said to have opened 
a bowling alley in the Catskill Mountains, where, if a certain 
champion liar, Van Winkle by name, is to be believed, he 
does a thriving business. 

Thus was the only genuine discovery of the great 
metropolis made. 








SOUTHERN chiropodist is worth $15,000. It is rare 
that a man amasses such a fortune from achers not 
hereditary. 





R. HENRY IRVING is now playing Mephistopheles 
in London to crowded houses. 
The walk of the distinguished actor, painfully suggestive 


of a path strewn with red hot gridirons, should contribute | 
' either side, are untouched. 


largely to his success. 


TERLING has been tested again, and if not virgin ore, 
yet his “ring” seems to have been found satisfactory 
upon the second trial. 





HE Secret of the Snow” is a recent poem. The se- 

cret was discovered long ago by the man who 
lives in the centre of a block, and awakes to find his own 
sidewalk covered two feet deep, while his neighbor’s, on 
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VACUOUS-LOOKING youth, with a Sahara-like ex- 
panse of glossy shirt front, sat opposite to me the other 
night at a restaurant. He was reading a dramatic paper, and 


making copious notes. As he warmed under the geniality ot 
Mr. Bass’ rosy-labeled smile, he became confidential, and in- 
formed me that he was positively posting himself on theatri- 
cal events. “So many dinners and dances to go to, dont- 
chernow,” he said, “ must have something to talk about. 
Theatre a boon. Every one goes. Endless subject. 
Interest girls and amuse men. Worst of it is, though, that 
my opinion ’s generally wrong. That ’s why I ’m studying 
up a dramatic paper. Hate to appear ridiculous.” 

The vacuous-looking youth turned my thoughts into a 
new channel. The result of the turn is the following list of 
comments on the plays of to-day, designed for the use of 
society youths without opinions. These comments are per- 
fectly safe, non-compromising and non-sectarian, and can 
easily be committed to memory. They can be taken at any 
time, and will not interfere with the digestion. 

Mikado. Awfully jolly thing, is n’t it? Having a 
deucedly long run. Will last two years at the Savoy, they 
say. Gilbert’s libretto is terribly satirical, do n’t you think 
so? They tell me he’s a dreadful cynic. Sullivan’s music 
has n’t much tone-color, but it’s very aitractive. The Eng- 
lish company at the Fifth Avenue is delightful. 

Saints and Sinners. Deucedly vivid picture of English 
rural life, is n’t it? Wonder why Americans have n’t got 
such Engl'sh country life outside of their big cities? They 
have n’t, have they? Capital impersonation of a London 
fop, Kelcey makes, does n't he? All the girls admire 
Kelcey. Can’t see why, but then, you know, I ’m aman, or if 
you do n’t, let me assure you of that fact. Ha! Ha! Ha! 

Hoodman Blind, Wal\lack calls it a realistic drama. Sup- 
pose it is because he’s realizing lots of money. Ha! ha! 
That ’s original. But, joking aside, it’s very, very striking. 
Kyrle Bellew is so good, too. Ah, you admire him? Can’t 
see what you women rave about. He’s a good-looking sort 
of a fellow, but he is beastly effeminate. Excuse my strong 
language, but I feel more acutely than usual on the subject. 

A Night Off (absolutely safe). Splendid lot of people 
Daly has, hasn’t he? Positively the only theatre in New 
York where you don’t yawn yourself to death. London 
endorsed my opinion, and the Dazly Telegraph (Clement 
Scott, mind you) raved about them. I always said they 
would succeed. When I first saw Ada Rehan I said she 
would shine in her profession. (Zhen, if a little argument 
be desired) Ada Rehan is the Ellen Terry of America. 








- Liege: 


Adonis. Ah, yes, Dixey. Never think of that man with- 
out laughing. He appeals to everything funny in a man’s 
nature, doesn’t he? And a woman’s, too, you say? Ah, 
yes, I have no doubt you are right. I noticed several ladies 
laughing very heartily. Such along run, too. Wonder he 
does n’t take his company to London and play at the—the— 
well, shall I say the Adelphi? (Zhen, 2f the lady laughs) or 
Toole’s Theatre. 

Romeo and Fuliet. Not much of a critic, dontchernow, 
but it seems to me that Margaret Mather can be called a 
painstaking actress. No genius about her—her composition. 
Not a Siddons or a Rachel. Never heard of those ladies? 
Ah, they ‘re both dead. The New York stage suffered a 
great loss when they “ shuffled off this mortal coil.” (Shake- 
speare.) 

Amorita (when the ladies have left). 1 say, that Schilling 
girl ’s awfully graceful, isn’t she ? Such a sly little puss; too. 
Know’s she’s pretty. Ha! Ha! Ha! But they have n’t got 
as many jolly girls as they had in “Nanon.” (Jn the 
drawing-room): Yes, it’s a pretty opera. So entirely 
harmless, dontchernow. None of those French sentiments 
which with us Saxons won't bear the glare of the morning 
sun. (/f applauded): Won't bear the glare of the morning 
sun, I say. 

Rosina Vokes. Clever little actress. Awfully English, 
but not the kind of English we care for. Rather suggestive 
of concert halls, isn’t she? Reminds me of Nellie Power at 
the Pav. in London. Pav. is short for Pavillion. All the 
boys call it the Pav. Ha! Ha! Ha! Dontchernow, you 
get so terribly used to it all. Somebody told me I was d/asé. 
Perhaps I am. Traveled so much, you know, and can’t 
help it. Alan Dale. 











NEW YEAR’S MORNING. 


Maiden: ARE YOU MAKING MANY CALLS TO-DAY ? 

Youth: ONLY ONE. MOTHER MADE ME PROMISE TO CALL HERE, 
BECAUSE SHE USED TO GO TO SCHOOL WITH YOUR MOTHER. I 
CAME EARLY SO AS TO HAVE IT OVER WITH. 























LIFE’S WAR PAPERS. 
BUMBUM’S RIDE, 


(Descriptive of Gen. Furioso Bumbum'’s famous ride at the cavalry 
action at Crab Apple Springs.) 


gs HE enemy charged with a whoop and a yell, 
And on our heroes they savagely fell ; 
But we hacked and we hewed them with might and with 
main, 
And we piled up the valley with cords of the slain ; 
But hard was the fight and uncertain the day, 
With Bumbum a quarter of a mile away. 


But we fought with the might of the heroes of yore 
Till our boots overflowed with the swift-running gore, 
And the grass was all red with the cardinal dye, 
While the bullet-torn banner stili fluttered on high ; 
Yet we scarce could repress a slight touch of dismay, 
With Bumbum seventeen miles away. 


Still we cut and we slashed, and we swore and we fired, 
And we carved up the foe tili our fingers were tired ; 
While on the red plain every moment increased 

Vast piles of the foemen abruptly deceased ; 

But we flew to the rear at the close of the day, 


With Bumbum forty-seven miles away. 
J. A. Macon. 





I F “no news is good news,” how happy must be the sub- 
scriber to a Philadelphia paper ! 





A “STAR CHAMBER ”—The Green Room. 























THANKS TO DR. PASTEUR. 
SICK HIM ON ME, JIMMY, I WANT TER GO TO Paris ! 
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MR. TIME. 
A NEW YEAR’S STORY. 
R. TIME sat buried in 
thought in a huge arm- 
chair in his cosy little 
office on the top floor 
of nowhere. 

His brow was knit- 
ted, so was the little 
red sku!l cap he wore 
on the bald part of 
his head, and he was 
engaged in absently 
twisting and untwist- 
ing the little gray 
forelock which pro- 
truded therefrom— 
wearing the while a preoccupied look and a faded red dress- 
ing-gown, which buttoned behind for the convenience of his 
wings, which projected over the back of the chair. 

His supper—frugal enough—a half-pint hour glass and a 
plate of dates lay untasted upon the table, and from a con- 
venient peg near by hung his scythe. 

Mr. Time was alone. 

He had just finished winding up the affairs of the Old 
Year, who was off superintending the disposal of his small 
remaining stock of Days, which were being rapidly closed 
out at a ruinous rate—together with the rest of his “ effects,” 
mostly of the “snow” and cheap “sunset” order ; for to- 
night was the last—positively the last appearance of the Old 
Year on this world (or any other stage), and to celebrate the 
last of arun of 365 consecutive performances, appropriate 
souvenirs were afterwards to be presented to all who could 
afford to pay the admission fee. 

Mr. Time might well seem worried—the Old Year had 
given him a day’s notice, and no one had been engaged so 
far to take his place; he was completely out of “ seasons,” 
not to mention months, days, minutes, etc., and so far he 
had received no answer-to his ad. in the Wor/d for “ sealed 
proposals.” 

“Without these,” groaned Mr. Time, “how am I to 
arrange the prospectus for the New Year? or how in——” 

A knock at the door saved him from further reflection, if 
not something worse, and to his rather gruff response of 
“ Come in,” there entered to him a queer little being, clad in 
nothing to speak of beyond a large sample case, suspended 
from a strap which was fastened behind his wings. 

“Don’t want any matches to-day!” roared Mr. Time, 
catching sight of the garment in question. 

“ Excuse me, but I came to——” 

“ Don’t want to be interviewed either! and, if you re not 
a reporter, what are you anyhow ?” 

“I saw your advertisement in the World to-day—I am a 
‘ drummer,’ and this is the firm I represent,” continued the 
Queer Being, handing Mr. Time a card. “We carry a very 
full line of seasons, months, etc. Allow me to show youa 
few samples.” 
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The card bore the name of the same firm that had fur- 
nished the seasons of the past year—and such seasons! But 
before Mr. Time could remonstrate the little drummer had 
opened his pack and was holding up a picture selected from 
his stock, representing a pretty little fur-clad maid, against a 
background of frost work and blue sky. 

“ Permit me to show you the very latest thingin Fanuarys.” 

“ And how is this fora May/” he continued, holding up 
another picture—this time a yellow-haired lassie, with an 
apron full of wild flowers—all upon a background of apple 
blossoms. 

Again, before Mr. Time could protest, half a dozen more 
had been fished out for his inspection, and amongst them the 
“last sweet thing in Augusts’’—a lovely nymph, reclining 
upon a bank of flowers beside a pool. 

Mr. Time could restrain himself no longer. 

“Get out,” he shrieked, “you wretched little imposter, 
have n’t I sworn a hundred times never to deal with you 
again, and now you have the effrontery to offer me the same 
old stock of seasons bought up from last year !” 

“The ‘latest thing in January's’ indeed! 
sample as you showed me last year; 
brought me !” 

“IT had her photograph taken to get even with you. What 
do you think of that ?” throwing down a cabinet by Sarony 
of a shivering creature under an umbrella, dressed in a 
mackintosh and rubber boots, with a background of mud. 

“And how's this for a May ?” (the same thing, only more 
mud), and so on with the rest; the “last sweet thing in 
Augusts” being a sad case of sunstroke lying upon the bank 
of a dried-up pool. 


Just such a 
and look what you 








LIFE 


The only approach to seasonable weather had come dur- 
ing the Equinox. 

“ And now what do you think of yourself!” screamed Mr. 
Time, springing up from his chair, knocking over a century 
plant, smashing the statuette of the Minute Man upon his 
desk into a thousand jjiffeys, and scattering the hour-glass 
and dates in every direction. 

But the drummer had fled, and as Mr. Time opened the 
window to fly after him, the sound of church-bells ringing 
out the Old Year broke upon the night air. 

“ Foiled again,” he muttered, shutting the window with a 
bang, and sinking wearily back into his chair. 

Before him stood the New Year, who, entering unseen, had 
gathered up the scattered samples left by the fleeing drummer. 

“ Thanks, awfully,” said Mr. Time, as he took them. “I 
have decided to use these, after all.” 

After arranging the cards into a calendar for 1886, Mr. Time 
and the New Year sat down together to a light supper of 
dates, and pledged each other’s health over their hour-glasses. 

“ The year is dead, long live the year !” 











































































La Caricature. 
Au VOLEuUR !!! 


ARRETEZ-LE * * * 








PROVERBIAL SKITS. 


HE pavement of Hades is 
relaid the first of every 


January. 
“ Sic semper tyrannis”” may 
be freely rendered, the sick 


always are tyrants. 


“PRIDE goes before a fall,” 
and the “winter of discontent ” 
follows after. 


“Gop helps those who help 
themselves,” so that commercial 
travelers at a hotel table are 
sure of the assistance of heaven. 


“HE that is down need fear 
no fall,” because feathers fall so 
lightly. 


“THE blind cannot lead the 
blind,” and as both Justice and 
Love have bandaged eyes, 
neither can be trusted to lead 
the other. 




































YI SRS A 


HE GAVE THE DOCTOR TIME. 





$§ OCTOR,” said an anxious citizen, ‘‘ something has hap- 


pened to my wife. Her mouth seems set, and she can’t 
say a word.’”’ 
‘* Why, she must have lockjaw !” said the doctor. 
‘*Do you think so? Well, if you are up my way some time 
next week I wish you would step in and see what you can do for 
her.” — Toledo Commercial, 


“ Now be a good little boy, Willie,” said his mother to him 
one day, wishing to impress upon him the reward in store for the 
just, ‘‘ and when you die you will have a gold harp to play on.” 

‘*T don’t know how to play on a gold harp,” he grumbled, 
‘*and I don’t want nuthin’ anyway what I’ve got to die to git. 
Let Johnny be good and git the harp, and gimme a drum.” —£x. 


Amonc the wits, legal and lay, of New York, John Van Buren 
holds on second place. 

One day, as he was lunching at the Astor House, an enemy 
named Wadman came up to him. 

‘*Mr. Van Buren,” said Wadman, ‘‘is there any case so un- 
just, mean, and dirty that you will not take it?” 

‘* Well, I don’t know,” said Van Buren, picking up an oyster 
on his fork. ‘‘ What have you been doing now, Wadman ?”— 
Ex. 


* 








13 


ROUGH ON PHILADELPHIA, 


THE New York people have a great contempt for the residents 
of such small towns as Boston and Philadelphia. Frank Siddalls 
was in New York not long since, and on being introduced to a 

entleman who was born and had lived all his life on Manhattan 
sland, the latter said : 

‘* Are you still living in—in—what is the name of that little 
town over in Pennsylvania ?” 

‘* Philadelphia ?” suggested Siddalls. 

** Yes, I believe that’s the name of the town. Are you still 
living there in—what did you say the name of the place was ?” 

‘* Philadelphia.” 

‘* Yes, Philadelphia. Are you still living there ?” 

‘* Ves, that is still my home,” replied Siddalls. 

‘* Yes, I suppose it must be very still there. 
would like to ask you a question.” 

‘** Go ahead.” 

“Mr. Siddalls, do you live in Philadelphia in order to be con- 
sidered eccentric ?”—£x 


Mr. Siddalls, I 


STRAINED AND UNNATURAL. 


THE wife of a New York cashier remarked at the supper 
table : 

‘* Have you read the late novel by Wilkie Collins ?” 

‘* Have n’t read it.” 

‘* Well, there is a cashier of a bank in it just like you. He is 
honest and faithful, and does not run off with his employer’s 
money.” 

‘‘ That ’s the way it is with those novelists. They are so un- 
natural and improbable in their descriptions of men.” 

N. B.—Since the above was written the cashier has disap- 
peared, and foul play is suspected.—Zx. 








GREECE AND ROME. Quarto, $10. 


SYMONDS’S RENAISSANCE. 5 
vols. $2 per vol. 


SUMNER’S PROTECTIONISM. 


COMMON SENSE BINDER FOR BINDING 
“LIFE: 
. Cheap, Strong and Durable, 
Will hold 26 numbers. Mailed to any part of 


the United States for $x. 
Address office of *“* LIFE.” 1155 Broapway, N.Y. 


KRAKAVER 





16mo, $1. 

ROUMANIAN FAIRY TALES. Sq. 
I2mo, $1.25. 

WISHMAKERS’ TOWN. A Poem. 
By WM. YOUNG.  16mo, vellum, 
$1.25. 

MC'CLELLAND’S OBLIVION. 
16mo, Leisure Hour Series, $r. 

DE BACOURT’S LETTERS. 
$1.50. 


I2mo, 


HENRY HOLT & CO.,N. Y. 
PUBLISHERS. 





TALE, 
Z 


~ 


Pm 





1) NLAP & {10 
rt Ko ve 
COPYRIGHTED. 


CELEBRATED HATS 


LADIES’ ROUND HATS. 

178 & 180 Fifth Ave., bet. 22d & 23d Sts. 
and 181 Broadway, near Cortlandt St., 
New York. 

Palmer House, Chicago. 

914 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia. 


LADIES TAILOR, 


HABIT MAKER 
AND 


HATTER, 
19 EAST aist ST., 


NEW YORK. 
London & Newport. 


Will, as last year, in order 
to keep his large force of 
skilled hands fully em- 
ployed, MAKE ESPEC- 
TIALLY 


LOW. PRICES 


Froin date to February 
isth next. 


N.B.—All garments made 
at reduced prices to be 
embraced within the 
above period, 











ALFRED T. CARROLL 


Tailor 


and Importer 
166 SIXTH AVE., 


TWO BLOCKS BELOW FOURTEENTH STREET, 
NEW YORK. 


Correct Styles, Exclusively the Finest. 














PRIESTLEY’S SILK WARP HENRIETTAS 


Are easily distinguished by their softness and beauty and regularity 
of finish. They are made of the jfimest silk and best Australian 
Wool, and are the most thoroughly reliable goods in the market. 


Lundborg’s Perfume, Edenia. 

Lundborg’s Perfume, Maréchal Niel Rose. 

Lundborg’s Perfume, Alpine Violet. 

Lundborg’s Perfume, Lily of the Valley. 
Lundborg’s Rhenish Cologne. 























210 FIFTH AVENUE aAnp 1132 BROADWAY, 


(NEXT DELMONICO’S), 


SPECIAL NOTICE. 


Messrs. J. R. & Sons beg to announce that from date until February 22d, 
1886, they will accept orders for Gowns and Coats at reduced rates, in 
order to keep their large permanent staff fully employed. 


‘* The most noted firm of Ladies’ Tailors in the world, and (be it said) the most 
original.”"—Court Fournal. 





NEW YORK. 













AMUSEMENTS. 





EDEN MUSEE, 234 St., bet. 5th & 6th Aves. 
OPEN FROM 11 TO II. SUNDAYS 1 10 11, 
ALWAYS SOMETHING NEW. 
Miss MARY ANDERSON as “Galatea.” 
Miss HELENE DAUVRAY in ‘* One of Our Girls.” 
Concerts Afternoon and Evening by the 
ORIGINAL EDEN MUSEE ORCHESTRA. 
Acdimission so cts. Children, 25 cts. 
“‘AJEEB,"" THE MYSTERIOUS CHESS AUTOMATON. 


ALY'S THEATRE. BROADWAY @& 30th ST 
Under the management of MR_AUGUSTIN DALY. 
THE * Every Line a Laugh. ’—TIMEs, 
PINERO S GREAT COMEDY SUCCESS. 
MAGISTRATE. M sses ADA REHAN, Dreher, Kingdon and 
Irwin. Messrs. James Lewis, Drew, Fisher, 
Skinner. Gilber-. 
*,g* soth Performance Wednesday Night. 
Matinces Wednesday and Saturday. 





EVERY NIGHT, | 
8:15. 





YCEUM THEATRE, 4th Ave. and 23d Street. 
Under the management of Jonn RICKABy. 
Evenings at 8:15. Saturday Matinee at 2. 
Unparalleled Success of Bronson Howard's New Society 
Comedy, 


“ONE OF OUR GIRLS” 


with the following artists in the mts Messrs. Lewis 
nao F. F. Mackay. Geo. De Vere. H. Sothern, J). W. 

igett V-ncent Sterwroyd, Fritz Willian, Vilham Pay- 
son, the Misses Ida Vernon, Enid Leslie and Helen Dauvray. 


Artistic Presents 


of Permanent Value. 

High-class Etchings and En- 
gravings, costing, with suztable 
frames, from $6.00 to $70.00 
each, Eight separate important 
Etchings published November 1st. 
Catalogue free by Mail. 

FREDERICK KEPPEL & 
CO., London, and 23 East 16th 
St.( Union Square), New York. 














PREJUDICE IS A THIEF. 


And will rob you of many good things. 


Our cigarettes are as fine as can be produced. They have 
lately teen :mproved, are not hard n-r dry—Will heaps 
smoke free and moist—Wiill . crumble in the pocket nor 
“catch you in the threat." ‘ou are not opposed toa 
change and cannot obtain ot, | your dealer, send to the 

manufacturers for a sample. 


WM. S. KIMBALL & CO., 
Enclose three Red Stamps. ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


HOLIDAY PRESENTS. 


TuRKISH and 








A Choice Line of DAGHESTAN, 


PERSIAN RUGS at Low PRICEs. 


JOSEPH WILD & CO., 


82 and 84 Worth St., near B’way. 










aE ; A ardinieres and Window-boxes 
ak dey 4 filled with flowering plants. 
5 he Te oo Fresh Cut Hybrid Roses, Lily of 


‘iF J98GWIOO the Valley, Vivlets and other 


varieties constantly on hand. 


CARL BEERS, FZOR/S7, 
No. 297 FIFTH AVENUE, next to cor. 







grist Street, 





Bijou Cameras. 
Illustrated Catalogues Free 
E. &H. T. ANTHONY &CO. 


591 Broadway, N.Y. 





Amateur Outfits. 
Patent Novel, Fairy and 


E. & H. T. ANTHONY & Co. 


ANTED LADIES AND Bonen! peer ot who wish to 





make £3: to $4a day a at their own homes. 
Work sent bed mail. canvas>iny. ‘Radress with stamp. 
CROWN MBG. CO., 294 Vine St., Cincinnati, O. 





STERBROOK’S SUPERIOR, STANBARD, RELIABLE. 


STEEL PENS. 


¢t Sale bv all Stationers. 


Leading Nos, 048, 14, 130, 333, 161, 


Warehouse: £26 zohn Street, New York. 





FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 
THIRTY-THREE YEARS IN BUSINESS. 
We offer our well-known reliable brands 


AT MODERATE PRICES. 

Sole agents for the Pleasant Valley Wine Company. 
True Champagne at $13 per dozen quarts. Still Wines, 
$1.25 per gallon. 

VERY OLD BRANDIES, RUMS AND WHISKIES. 
Some of which we have owned ourselves 
THIRTY YFARS. 

Honest Madeira, $3.50 per gallon ; good value. 

Sour Mash Whiskies, five Summers old, $4 per gallon. 
No other house can furnish Old Crow RYE. 


H. B. KIRK & CO., 


69 Fulton, 9 Warren, and Broadway and 27th st. 





Cavanagh, Sanford & Co., 


Merchant Tatlors 
aud Importers, 


16 WeEsT 23d STREET, 


Opposite Fifth Ave. Hotel, NEW YORK. 


MAKERS OF 


THE § SHIRT 
PAJAMAS AND G § UNDERWEAR. 





SPALDING’S PEERLESS CLUB SKATE. 
THE FINEST Ice Skate yet produced. The material used in the manufacture of these Skates 
is of the very best welded, tempered and polished steel blades, with cut sheet steel foot boards and 
clamps. The fastening is acjusted by means : fa double (rignt and left) screw, which, with the lever 


makes the quickest and most 


ever invented. The foot board is made in one piece 


most secure fastening 
thereby insuring increased strength and firmness. We muke in lengths from 8 to 11% inches, 


sent by registerei mail upon receipt of pric». 


SPECIAL FF — os to introduce the Skate and asa 
et So we ting out this edvert-sement and inclosing with it $4.00 for Ne 


advertising medium. 


P erless Club or $6 60 for No. 0 f Peerless Club, wo wall fexwe 
using, if not entirely 


‘warranted and can Sg re’urned before 
until’ nuary 7, 


a 
aug. it. 18S. 





postage wae hace Every pair 
wo mand tits alee eniy 


A. C. SPALDING & ‘Wénos, 1 ik mae Babs. SW SBR" 
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TTE FRAME, 
ROBES and 


MANTEAUX, 


Solicits an inspection of 
some very beautiful designs 
for evening dress, wraps 
and Street Costumes, select- 
ed during her trip abroad, 
suitable for Fall and Winter. 
Out of town orders receive 
special attention. Perfect 
fit guaranteed on receipt of 
measurement, 


HENRIE 









232 West 22d Street, 
NEW YORK. 


(LFORD we 
se SAUCE. 
THE GREAT RELISH. 
Leckelaers Toulet Soaps 


In calling the attention of the public to this 
line of Fine Toilet Soaps, manufactured by L. 
Eeckelaers, of Brussels, we confidently :ecommend 
them as being 


Unrivalled both in Quality and Perfume. 


ys 
o 














By any Soaps, now offered, either of home or 
foreign manufacture. All we ask is one trial, 
which we are satisfied will convince the most 
fastidious. 

The following are especially recommended : 
Bouquet OF VIOLETS, OPOPANAX, 
Woop VIOLETs, JOCKEY CLUuB, 

Wutire Rosr, Rose Bary. Soap, 
E. FOUGERA & CO., N.Y. Agents. 
Sold by all Druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers. 


BAUMANN BROS. 


desire to call attention to the many 
bargains they have provided, suit- 
able for holiday presents, through- 
out all their departments. 





Art Furniture, 
Rattan Furniture, 
Leather Furniture, 
Upholstered Furniture, 
Carpets and Rugs. 


We shall offer in connection 
with above a special drive in 
Dhagestan and Persian rugs, at less 
than cost of importation. 


BAUMANN BROS., 


22, 24 and 26 East 14th St., . 








—. 


French, German, Spanish, Italian. 


you can, by ten weeks’ study, master either of these languages 
sufficiently for every-day and business conversation, by Dr. 
Rich S. Rosenthal’s celebrated MEISTERSCHAFT SYSTEM. 
Terms, $5.00 for books of ea-h language, with privilege of answers 
to all questions, and correction of exercises, Sample copy, Part 1., 
ascents. Liberal Terms to Teachers. 
Meisterschaft Publishing Co., Boston, Mass. 
proposed 


Box 2275. 
APVERTISERS can learn the cost of an 
line of Advertising at Geo P. Rowell & Co’s News- 
paper Advertising Bureau, ro Spruce Street, New York. 
nid 10 cents for roo-page pamphlet 
ESTABLISHED 1854. 


THORLEY’S 
FLORAL ESTABLISHMENT, 


No. 1173 BROADWAY, 
NEW YORK. 








Under Coleman House, 


L AMITIE, 


ACADEMY OF MUSIC AND 
TAMMANY HALL, 
13TH GRAND MASQUERADE BALL 
The First Masquerade Ball of the Season. 
Music by Max Schwab. 


Costumes by Roehmer, 8 Union Square. 


Tickets for sale at all principal Hotels and Res- 
taurants. Boxes for sale at Delmonico’s, Hoffman 
House, Brunswick, Albemarle Hotel, and Geo. 
Breiser, 163 3d Ave., Bernard Bernizoll, 440 6th Ave. 
Doors open at 9g p. m., Ball commences at ro p. m. 


Monday, January rrth, 1886. 











EELS FOR DINNER. 

Younc HovusewIFE (consulting with the cook 
about the dinner for @ party): ‘‘As a second 
course we will have eel.” 

Cook: ‘ How much ought I to get, ma’am ?” 

Younc Wire: ‘'I fancy ten yards will be 
about sufficient.” —Fiegende Bletter. 


GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878, 


Breakfast ocoe 


Warranted absolutely pure 
Cocoa, from which the excess of 
Oil has been removed. It has three 
times the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
and is therefore far more economi- 
cal, costing less than one cent @ 
} cup. It is delicious, nourishing, 
strengthening, easily digested, and 
admirably adapted for invalids as 
‘well as for persons in health. 
Sold by Grocers everywhere. 


W. BAKER & CO., Dorchester, Mass, 


ANTED for an established educational and 






























Art Journal a partner with some capital and 
more Push. Address, Journalist, Boston, Mass. 
P.O. Box 181. 





NAP JOHN 
Ka "Soy, 








six UMBamras 

ARE 
SUPERIOR TO-ANY AT HOME OR 
ABROAD, . 


orate aren eeaen ee! 





James McCreery & Co, 


Invite the attention of out-of-town 
buyers to their large and attractive 


Stock of Rich Silks, Velvets, 
Plushes, Dress Goods, Laces, 
India Shawls, Hosiery, Gloves, 


Upholstery Goods, Suits, Wraps, 
Furs, Housekeeping Goods, etc., 
etc. 

We have, in all our respective 
Departments, a full line of medium- 
priced goods to the finest imported. 

Correspondence from Housckeep- 
ers resident in any part of the 
United States will receive prompt 
attention. 

Orders by mail or express filled 
| without delay. 


BROADWAY AND {1TH STREET, 
NEW YORK. 











ALEXANDER MACGREGOR’S 
SCHOOL FOR DANCING, 


II2 FirkTH AVENUE, 
Family Classes every day. 
Private Lessons any hour daily. 
For Terms, &c., see Circulars. 


R. MOSER, 


BROADWAY, 


NEAR 22D STREET. 


ASS 
CHINA. 


| OWN FACTORY, 
‘CARLSBAD, BOHEMIA. 


| HOLIDAY GIFTS. 


THE LARGEST AND FINEST DISPLAY OF 
GLASS AND CHINA IN AMERICA, 





932 


“aa 





| SOLE MANUFACTURER AND IMPORTER 


‘Of the New Carlsbad Jewel Ware. 
FACTORY PRICES. 


R. MOSER. 































se 





America 





out Great Britain ot 








Lehigh and Wilkes-Barre Coal Co.’s COAL at Retail. | 


any part of New York City. H. L. HERBERT & CO 
‘oal Office, 71 Broadway. 
53d St., E. R. 


GEO. MATHER’S SONS 





RINTING INK) 


60 JOHN STREET, N. Y. 


THIS PARER IS PRINTED WITH 
OUR SPECIAL -LIFE- INK. 





By special appointment to Her Mayesty the 
the Royal Fami 


Yards, 20th St., E. R., and | 


cs IF] - re . 
¥. SCHWEPPE & CO. 


Having established the reputation am 
manufacturers of the Purest Mineral Waters, we offer to the - 
icam public our Unrivaled Soda, Car A 
Potass, Seltzer, Lithia, Quinine Tonic an® Ginger Ales, sweet and dry. 
Send for price list to 50 and 52 Washington Ave., Brooklyn; L. i. 


gaa of Great Aten and all 
'y. 
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dollar ?” 





light ; and you know 





refund every cent.” 


useful and ornamental Christmas 
presents : ‘‘Our hanging lamp for this 
dining-room affords me greater content- 
ment than I can well express; it sur- 
passes in its soft and unequalled even 
light gas as well as all other lamps 
which I have seen or tried. 

‘*What do you think friend Silver- 
“ O it strikes me it is as light 
as it can be made, equal to 80 candle 


BENNET B. SCHNEIDER, 
Of 37 Park Place, 


Guarantees that if his /mperial Burner 
does not give entire satisfaction he will 








For the THROAT and NERVES. 


CURE SORE THROAT, NEURALGIA, 
NERVOUSNESS, HEADACHE, 


COLDS AND SLEEPLESSNESS. 








1254 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 


BOUCHE 


Champagne “SEc : 


To be had of all Respectable Wine Merchants and Grocers. 


REET Rew 


A Benefit to Vocalists, Actors and Elocutionists. 


PRICE soc. A Box, AT DRUGGISTS OR BY MAIL. 


ALLEN COCAINE MANUFACTURING CO., 





se If! ae 


“Stand back, gentlemen ! Clear the track!” 
shouted the police, and as the quickly-gather- 
ing crowd surged back steamer No. 4 came 
up the street, the magnificent black horses 
striking fire from the pavement. 

But hold! A wheel comes off! the steamer 
is overturned, and the brave firemen are picked 
up bleeding and senseless ! 

An investigation revealed the fact that in 
oiling the steamer that morning the steward 
had neglected to put in the linch-pin. A little 
neglect on his part had caused a loss of a half 
million dollars. The busy marts of trade_are 
full of men who are making the same fatal 
mistake. They neglect their kidneys, think- 
ing they need no attention, whereas if they 
made occasional use of Warner’s safe cure 
they would never say that they don’t feel 
quite well; that a tired feeling bothers them; 
that they are plagued with indigestion; that 
their brain refuses to respond at call; that 
their nerves are all unstrung.—F ire Journal. 





3 lowe my 
Restoration 
to Health 
,, and Beabty 

é to the 
~ CUTICURA 
" REMEDIES’. 







ieee Humors, Humiliating Eruptions, Itch- 
ing Tortures, i and In- 
fantile Humors c by the Curicura EDIES. 


Cuticura REsoLvENT, the new blooc , cl 
the blood and perspiration of impurities and poisonous 
— and somone y-3 —— ; > 
UTICURA, the great ure, instantly allays Itching 
and Inflammation, clears the Skin’ and: Say héals Ulcers 

and restores the Hai =e 


sable in treati Diseases, Baby Humors, Skin 
ihes, Chapped and Oily Skin. 


anp Cuemicat Co, n, Mass. 
GB" Send for “ How To Ccre Skim Diszases.” 





Pain PLASTER. 25¢. is 
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° . ee ” 
Curticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier, bintoe- 


Sold everywhere. Curicura, go cents; Soap, . 
cents ; eoomenty ly é. Pissared by the Potter Dive 





Suarp, Sudden, Sciatic, Neur . Rheumatic and 
& Nervous Pains instantly relieved by Cuticura Anti- 
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